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BYNOPSIS,

Flam Marnlah, Known nll through Alas.
kn ar “Burning Daylght,” celebrates his |
Mith b rllnlllly with a crowd of miners ut |
the Clrclo City Tivell. The dance leads |
to henvy gambling, in which over ‘l‘!‘-'"rr
I8 stinked, Ilnnalnfh lowes his money nnd
hin mine but wins the mall eontruct, Ho
mall trip with dogs  and

vdge, telling Nin friends thut he will be
In the big Yukon gold steike at the start,
Burning Daylight mukes o m_qmmlmmlllv
mpld run acroas country with the mall,
appears at the Tivell and Ix now rendy
10 joln his fricnda In o dash to the new

14 Nelds.  Declding that wold will  be

und In the uperiver district Harnish
llll?’l twa tonw of Nour, which he declaras
will bo worth Its welght  In gold, but

hen he arclves with hils lour he (inds
the big Oat desolate A comrade dscov-
orn gold and [wmylight reaps 0 rich har-
vent, e goen to Imwaon, hecomen the
mosl prominent flgure In the Klondike
ind defedts a comblnntion of eapitnlists
In a vast minlng deal. He returng o
civilizatlion, and, amid _the bewlihlerin
complicallona of high finance, Dayligh
finds thot he has been led 1o invest his
eleven milllons In n manipulated achieme,
He goes 1o New York, and  eonfronting
his disloyal partners with n revolver, he
threwtena to kil them If hils money 1a not
returned, They are eowed, return  their

Loalings and Harplsh goes back to Ban

rancisen where e mects hils fate In
Dede Muson, o protty stenogeapher,  He
makes Inrge Investments and gets Into the
political ring. For o rest he goes 1o the
country. Daylight gets deeper tmto high
finanee in Han Franoiseo, butl often  the
longing for the simpls life nearly over-
eomes him, Dede Mason buys n horse and
Daylight meets her {n her saddle trips.
One day he asks Dede to go with him
on one more rlde, hls purpuse being to
ask hor to marry him,

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued,

He hung almost gleefully upon her
actions In anticipation of what the
fractlous Bob was golng to get, And
Bob got It, on his next whirl, or at-
tempt, rather, for he was no more than
hall-way around when the quirt met
him smack on his tender nose. There
and then, In his Lewllderment, sur-
prise and pain, his fore fect, just skim.
ming the roud, dropped down,

“Great!" Dayllght applauded. *A
couple more will fix him. *“He's too
smarl not to know when he's benten.”

Again Rob trled. Nut this time he
was barely quarter around when the
doubled quirt on his nose eompelled
him ‘9 drop his fore feet to the rond,
Then, wirr neither reln nor spur, but
by the mere threat of the qulit, she
stralghtened him out.

Dede lovked trlumphantly at
light.

“Let me give bim a run?” she asked

Daylight nodded, and she shot down
the roand. e watehed her out of
sight around the bend, and watched
till she eame into slght roturning. Ehe
oertalnly conld sit her hiorse, was his
thought, and she was n sure enough

Day-

hummer. God, she was the wile
for n man! Made most &f them
look pretty slim. And to  think
of her bhammering all week  at
a Upnwrpor. That wns no place
for her. "She should be 'a man's

wifo, taking it ensy, with %llks and
sating and diamonds (hisifrontier no-
tion of what befitted a wife beloved),
and dogs and horses, and such things.
. But ‘tho ‘quarry was doomed tol pass

ro'FS Bunday he rodg wlope.. No
o on a chestnut sorrel catus neross
the back-rond from Nerkeley that day,
nor the day a weck Ilater. As the
third week frew|to m cloge imnd anoth.
er desolate Gurltlnj confronted (himy, i
Daylight rekolded 10 spouk, 'fnm&-. o
no office. And as was his nature, e
went simply and directly to the point
Bhe had finished Her work with lim,
and was gathering her mofe pad
and pencila Méu‘lﬂ' o depart, when
he said;

“Oh, one more thing, Miss Mason,
pnd | hope you won't mind wy being
frank and stralght oul. You've struck
me right nlong as a sensibleminded
girl, and T don't think you'll take of
fense at what I'm golng to say. You
know how long you've been iy the of-
fAce—~It's years, now, several of them,

been stralght and aboveboard with
you. I've never what you call—pre-
sumed. Becaupe Jou were yn my pflice
I've tried to nore cargfil thanm Af
—if you wasn't ¥ office-~you A

derstand. Buk jpsy/ the sanmy, 1t dony
make m ¢ Jens human. | I'm
a lonely =of Ya tellow—don't

take that as a bld for kiudncss What
1 mean by it I8 to try and thll, ypu
just how much tholL twh rides I“ﬂﬂl
you have meant. And now | hope yoy
won't mind Wp
haven't bean‘qi r !' the last twe

,@sklog why you |

next Sunday, and we ean talk it over
thoronghly then and reach some sort
of n conclusion. Out in the hills is
the place where you can talk some-
thiog besldes husiness. | guess you've
seen enough of me to know I'm pretiy
square. [—I1 do honor and reapect
you, and. and all that, and I
« %« + " He was beginning to floun-
der, and the hand thal rested on the
desk blotter was  visibly trembling.
He strove to pull himse)f together.
“I Just want to harder than anythlng
ever In my life before. [I—I -1 can't
explain myself, bt | do, that's all.
Wil youn—Just next Sunday? To
morrow?"

Nor did be dream that her low ac-
qulescence was due, nas much as nny-
thing ¢lge, to the heads of sweat on
his forehead, hia trembling hand and
his all too-evident gencral distress.
"Of course, there's no way of tell
ing what anybody wants from what
they say." Daylight rubbed Dob's re-
belllous ear with his gquirt and pon-
dered with dissatisfaction the wards
he had Just uttered. They did not
say what he had meant them to say,
“What I'm driving at 1s that you say
fiatfooted that' you won't meet 'me
again, and give your reasons, but how
am 1 to know they are your real tea-
sona? Mebbe you just don't want to
get acqualnted with me, and won't Ray
80 for fear of hurting my (feelings,
Don't you gee? I'm the last man In
the world to ghove In where I'm not
wanted. And If | thought you didn't
care n whoop o sce anything more of
me, why I'd clenr out go blamed quick
you couldn't see me for smoke.” |

1t had been n happy day. Daylight
had met her on the back-road from
Berkeley, and they had had hours to-
gether. It was only now, with the
day drawing to a close and with them
approaching the gate of the road to

(Copyright, 1910, hy the New York Herald
(Copyright, 1910, by Lhe MacMillan Co

be just a case of bad luck for me. Bo
be honest, Miss Mason, plense, and
tell me If that's the reason—I almost
got a hunch that it 1s.”

“Oh, but that isn't fair,” she cried.
“You glve me the cholce of lylng to
you and hurting you in order to pro-
tect myself by getting rid of you, or
of throwilng away my protection by
telling you the truth, for then You, as
you sald yourself, would stay and
urge."

Daylight smiled grimly with satls-
faction.

“I'm real glad, Miss
glad for those words.”

“But they won't serve you,” she
weont on hastlly,. "They can't serve
you, | refuse to let them. This Is our
last ride, and . . . here is the gate.”

Ranging her mare alongside, she
bent, slid the cateh, and followed the
opening gate,

"“No; please, no,"” she gald, ns Daj-
light started to follow.

Humbly acqulescent, he pulled Bob
back, and the gate awung shut be-
tween them. BPut there was more to
say, and she did not ride on.

“Listen, Milsg Mason,” he sald, In a
low volce that shook with sincerity;
"I want to assure you of one thing.
I'm not just trylng to fool around with
you, I lHke you, ¥ want you, and |
was never more earnest In my life.
There's nothing wrong in my Inten.
tions or anything like that. What 1
mean I8 strictly honorable—"

But the expression of her lace made
him stop. Bhe was angry, and she
waa laughing at the same time,

Dede Mason hnd quick, birdlike
ways, almost fiitting from mood to
mood; and she was all contrition on
the Instant.

“Forgive me for laughing.” she said
across the gate. “It wasn't really
laughter, 1 was surprised off my
guard, and hurt, too. You see, Mr,
Harnish, I've not beem . . *

Bhe paused, In sudden fear of com-
pleting the thought into which her
birdlike precipltancy had betrayed
her.

“What you mean I8 that you've not

Mason, real

been used to such sort of proposing,”

“/‘ll oif
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ﬁpr]n-ley'. that ho had b nagh
importunt subject, |
Bhe began her answer 'to hif Iast
contenition, and he listened gratbfully

the

Sundays?"

Bhe played nervously vi'li u pencil
for a llme.eﬁu'i doblilm: hor reply,
while he walted patlently.

“This riding,” she began; " (i's not
what they call the right tlii: 1
leave it to you. You know the world,
That's the 'll'pl{b}& ll’l whiat the
world wonld ‘have’ to’ say" about e
and my employer w reguliarly
and ridifg in the hilis Binlays
it's funny, but it's so. 1 could ride
with one of the clerks without r¢
mark, but with Youwwe? { |

“Look hgre, Mason,'” Lipy: | ' Here, s calm chpstdarition
lght. *“1 ’tnog.;:m don't like this'or a possibilify ‘Was swampped ql;t,gh.'
talking over of things in the office ' four that It was an actu lity, and he

Neither do- 1. It's part-of the whote

57 G : MY supposed | “Wet)
f%1mm'mm WItH HIg'| to ‘end- the “word a8 T1]

stenographer. Will you ride with me
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“But suppose, just suppose, thht the
Il-'.‘tr-rllﬁ I have given are the ‘only
 ones?—that there Is no question ol
[y not wanting to know you?" :
| "Then I'd go on urging lika Sam
lﬁrlul"i:." he sald qulekly.
{ ¥ou see, I've always notlced that folks
that incline. to anything are ‘much
| more apen to ‘hearing the case gtated.
| But M you did have that other genson
ap your sleeve, if you didn't \\'Jmt o
know me, {i—=if, well, Il you tHought
ty feclings oughtn't to Bhe bunt just
| becnuge you had'a good fob wilh me.

lost the thread of

ore ing.
s a*m ng

angway: all- pert -hiive toi do fs
l.aud with no hard feellngs; It would

“Boeeause, |

clear ont.

LB I I ] "

Daylight sald; . "n.sort, of onthp-run,.
‘Howdy,
ince, won't-you-be-mine' proposition.”

She nodded ‘apd hreke Into laughter,
in which he jolned, and which seryed,

! Dgde | who 80 quigkly chppged from |
10 pass_the hwkwardness away, He rmnnz:& ﬂmod. ) mprl)edu,i st{:(jmfumd

gathered heart at: this, and went on
Iny greater confidengo, with
head and tongue.

“There, you sece, Yol prove my case,
You've had experiedce in such' mat-
ters, 1 dov't, douby you've had slath-
era of praoposals. Weoll, 1 haven't, and
‘Fm 1%e a fish out of whter, Nesldes,
thig nin't n! proposal; It's a peculiar
sityatian, that's, all, and I';p Iu & cor.
ner. I'ye got enough plaln horse-
gense to’ know n mian ain't  supposed
to argud marvinge with/s girl as » rea-
son; for getling acqupluied with her,
wld.rum.wmw» Where 1 was .‘lnj

Fge., Number one, | can't gel ae
ed with you In the office,

out of the office to glve me a chance,

UTHOR OF “THE CALL OF THEWILDT
WHITE Fﬁﬁ@"{ 244,

‘back, Dede gatherlns
5 e, Wliside, Dedg taking 'down
| glndsto-makeyouragenuathe d n  jn her’_?'zd_morlhund

cooler [ suddenly

the :
qbg: Num. |,
“Two, you say you won't see mo |

NARTIN EOLEN," ET

Company.)
mpuny.

Number three, your reason Ia that
foiks will talk because you work for
me. Number four, I just got to get
acqualnted with you, and | just got to
get you to see that | mean fair and
all right. Number five, there you are
on one side the gate getting ready to
go, and me here on the other slde
the gate pretty desperate and bound
to say something to mauke you recon-
slder. Number xix, | sold {t. And
now and finally, I Just do want you to
reconglder,™

He was such a boy, this big glant
of a millionaire who had bhalf the rich

\ - J
“l Like You, | Want You and | Never
Was More Earnest in My Life”

men of San Francisco afraid of him.
Such a boy! 8he had vever Imagined
this side of his nature,

“How do folks get married?" he
was saying. “Why, number one, they
meet; number two, like ench other's
looks; number three, get acquainted;
and number four, get married or not,
mecording to how they like each other
after getling acquainted. But how ip
thunder we're to have a chance to find
out whether we dlke each other
ennugh Is beyond my savvee, unless
wa make that chance ourselves. I'd
come to see you, call on you, only 1
know you're just rooming or boarding,
and that won't do."”

“It's gettlng Iate now, anyway”
Daylight hurrled on, “and we've sets
tled nothing at all. Just one more

Bunday, anyway—that's not asking
uitich—to settle it in."
Bhe gathered the reins iInto her

Liand prellminary to starting.

“Good night,” she sald, “and—"
“Yes,"” he whispered, with just the
falntest touch of lmperativeness.
"“Yes," ghe gald, her volce low but
distinet,

" At the same moment she put the
mare into a canter and went down the
road without & backward glance, in«
tent on an analysls of her own feel
ings. ! _ . -

CHAPTER XV, '

Life ot 'the offica'went off muth the
way It had alvays gone. . | . ’
In spite of thelr high . .resnlve, there
WRE A very measurable degree of the
urtive In thelr meetings, In essence,
ese meetings were stolen. They did
riot ride out brazénly together in the
face of thé wotld- O#R the contrary,
they met always’ unobéerved, ehe rid-
Ing aeross the many-gated baekroad
from Berkeley to meet him halfway.
Nor dld they ride on auy save unfres
quented ropads, -preferring to cross the
second range of hills and travel amoog
a church-going farmer folk who would
scarcely have recognized even Day
light from hls newspaper photographs.
He,found Dede a good horgewoman—
gobd not merely in riding, but in en-
durance. There Wepe days when they
cogered cixty,  geventy, and even,
elghty miles; nor did Dede ever clalm
any day tog long, nor—anothér strong
mmim%llon to Daylight--diil the
hatdest day ever see the slightest
chafe of the chestuut sorr@él's back.
“A sure cnpugh. hummer,” gﬂ_g.‘

e verdict 4o himaself. = In'J :

|Fits Nielbng fear of Wemn orlg’
Thaled) dut ,0f nonunderstanding and
had also prevented him from reaching.
any understanding. - Dede on; berse-
popples’

strokes-—all this was comprvhenﬂbll
to him. But he did not know !the

stgadfastly to ride with kim apd then
‘consented, Yhe' Detle In
whose eyes the golden glow forever
waxed and whned . an ‘whispered
hints and wessages that were not for
his ears. In sl #uch things he saw
the glimwering .profunditles of gex,
acknowledgad :thelr lure, and aceept:
ed them ps Inggmprehensible,
(T0 ‘BE OORTINUVED.)
S S 1
CHinesbits Make History. i

athletes the Chinese are to compete
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WOMEN AND HEALTH.

Women are beglnning to realize
more fully that good heulth is not to
be found in the use of cosmetles and
face powders. Tho appearance of
health may follow facial treatment,
but health itself lies much deeper than
the surface.

Most important to the health of ev-
cry woman Is regularity of the bowels
and digestive organs. The weary
eves, bad breath, frequent headaches,
plnples and general alr of lassitude,
I8 In most every case due 4o constl-
pation or indigestion, or both., There
are various remedles prescribed for
this econditlon, but the easlest, most
pleasant and cerininly effective, Is
n combination of slmple laxative
herbs with pepsin known to druggists
as Dr, Caldwell's S8yrup Pepsin. Thia
gimple remedy s far preferable to
harsh salts and cathartics and violent
purgative waters that dlsturh the
whole system without affording more
than temporary rellef.

Dr, Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin s a
tonle laxative, mild in its action,
pleasant to the taste and positive In
its effect, strengthening the muscles
of stomach and bowels so that after
a short time these organs regain the
power to perform thelr natural func-
tlons without assistance.

Dr. Caldwell's S8yrup Pepsin Is sold
by druggists everywhere In 60c and
$1.00 bottles. If you have never tried
it, write for a sample to Dr. W. B,
Caldwell, 201 Washington St., Montl-
cello, 11.; he will gladly send a trial
bottle without any expense to you
whatever.

Got Back at Critic.

“I was walking up Sixth avenue In
New York, says Capt. F. J. Archl-
bald, “accompanied by James Neilsen
of Bweden, who was over here on a
visit. There s a big Swedish employ-
ment agency up there about Fortleth
street, and the slgn is gpelled in Swed-
igsh fashion:

‘Help) wanted.'

“I asked Nellsen what in the world
that extra ')’ was doing at the end of
the word, especlally as, even In Swed-
Ish, it is not promounced.

“*Oh, It Is just there,
snld Nellsen,

“‘But now that you don't pronounce
the letter why don't you people drop
it altogether? It looks so silly to have
a letter there you don't pronounce.'

“Well," gald Nellsen, ‘l suppose we
keep it there for the same reason
you Lhang on to the “p" In pneu-
monia.' "~ New York Herald.

I supose,’

Ready for Anything.

A popular neighbor had just passed
to the great beyond In a rural Penn-
sy¥lvania community and the under-
taker stood at the door of the home,
when he heard the following rematks
by the minister:

“Mine brethren und sisters, Joe
Thomas he iss dead. Maybe Joe Thom-
a8 he go to heaven up 1 no know, und
maybe Joe Thomas he go to hell
down 4 no know, but, mine brethren
und sisters, we must be brebared to
meet him."

On to Her Job,
Mrs. Colin Gabble——Do you ever per

mit your husband to have his own
way?
Mre. Strongniind—o0Oh, yes, occaslon.

ally. He is sure to make a fool of
himeelf, and that makes him easier to
manage next time.”

Right in Her Line.
Gillet—The people in the Hat above
us are constantly fighting.
Perry—Déeen't your wife object?
Gillet--No. She llkes to have a fuss
made over her '

'* b Young America’s Reply.
Why d1d ‘Shylock’ want a pound of

'L, suppotie. ho kuew..that the price

Of meat wad noing up.',

Explained.

"Helgho!"” sighed Mrs, Stoutly, “You

used to sit with your arin around my

| walet, John, but you never do It any
| more,"

| “I'm eorry, dear,” replied Stoutly,

[*but there are some things that are

] . LJ

i beyond my reach.”—Harper's Weekly.

|

| WHATEVERY FARMER SITOULD ENOW

FORMULAS Dlaw to ki1l and eure pork and besf.

How to tan fur and laather ot bowe, How to make
all kinds of sausages, How to prepare and tako off

! hides and for for market. Book with 100 views with
plans, how to cure and balld anything out of ce-
mwent on the farm, Il{'mm of {ife long experience
PRICE LINT FRIEM, W, L. KELLEK, KEAKNEY,
NHBRABKA, Last nppoamnce; suve nddress

!

His Economy.
“What is your Iden of economy?”
| asked one stateeman.
|  “Making everybody except my con-
stituents get along with nas little
money as possible,” replied the other.

f CREAM OF RYE

For health and energy eat It for
breakfast. Reduces cost of living.
Free Silver 8poon In every packags,
Ask your grocer for a package.

Alter meeting a nice young man for
the first time a girl remains awake
half the night wondering If she made
an Impreseion.

Cole's Carbollenlve quickly relieves and
cures burning, itching and toriuring skin
discares, It Instantly stops the pain of
burng, Cures without scnrs, 26c and G600
| by drugeists.  For free sample write ta
J. W, Cole & Co., Bluck River Falls, Wis.

A Possibility.
“lle’s gone to that meeting, full of
fire.”
“Then he had better be careful or
they will put him out.”

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pelleta cure con-
stipation. Constipation is the cause of
many diseases. Cure the cause and you
cure the diseare. Easy to take.

Nothing Serious.
“Made any mTstakes in the new year
as yet7"
“Well, I'm still writing in 1911.*

|
oIS, CRRED.IN 8,20 14 24 8oy
[ falls to cure any eamo of ltehing, Miind,
leeding ur I'rotrudiog Mles lo Cw L4 days. ble,

The mind has more room In It than
most people think, If you would but
furnizh the apartments.—Gray.

It s the easlest thing in the world
for a man to belleve as he hopes.

FRE

1 want every person
who I8 bilious, consti-
pated or has any stom-
nch‘ort Ih-nfr allmﬂ;t to
send for o free pac

of my Paw-Paw Pl.lf:
1 want to prove that
they positively cure In.
digestion, Bour Stom-
ach, Belching, Wind,
Hendnche, Nervous-
ness, Bieeplessness and
are an Infallible cure
forConstipation. Todo
to give millions of free pack-
{agea, I take all the risk. Sold by druggiste
for 25 eents n vial, For free packnge addrens,

| Prol. Munyon, 83rd & Jelersen Sts.. Philadelphis, Pa,

thia I am willin

T
i mm"m-:l.ﬁmqu la. 4
AR,
B aie i bar

| ]
10,000 kernele ot spreadia Lemos, Rudish,
h"'- »
|
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IF YOU ARE A TRIFLE SENSITIVE
About the size of your shoen, you enn wear a
alza swaller by shaking Allen's Fool-Ease, the
antiseptle powder, luto them. Justtliothingfor
Danelng Parties and for Breaklog in New Bhoes,
Giveslostantrellefto Cornannd Bunlons., Sam-
pleFnrk. Address Allen s, Olmsted, LeRoy,N.Y,
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A Preparation Tor As -
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1 || ness and Rest Coritains néithér! §
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!li lion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhadea/| -
tef || Worms Convulsions. Feverish-
111} ness and LOS'S OF SLEEP
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